GOETHE  AS   THINKER
achieved, by tension and Steigerung, a higher form of life, which
Goethe symbolizes in her sainthood and her miraculous powers
after death.
What then is right? what wrong? Was Ottilie wrong to let
Eduard, a married man, love her and to love him in return?
Human morality says that she was wrong, and indeed in time her
own heart told her so. But if she had merely suppressed her love
at the start as Charlotte did her love for the Captain, there would
have been no Steigerung, no culmination on a higher plane, none
of the unearthly beauty of her death, none of the miraculous bene-
ficent influence which streamed from her after death. Human
morality is too cautious; it would nip all conflict in the bud. With-
out conflict, conflict even unto death, there can be no new forms
of life, no greatness, no hochste Augenblicke, or supreme moments:
Und solang du das nicht hast,
Dieses: Stirb' und Werde,
Bist du nur ein triiber Cast
Auf der dunklen Erde.
We must be prepared to die that we may live. By plunging reck-
lessly, deaf to the reproving cries of morality, into the river of
passion, Ottilie had made certain the death of her old self and her
rebirth as a new self on a higher plane. So with infinite tenderness
Goethe puts human morality in its place in the whole scheme of
things. He does not cast it off as a set of worthless shackles on the
free personality. Far from it. His sympathies as a human being are
all with those who are struggling to resist the elemental power.
But he is bound to show, not merely that there are forces in the
world which conflict irreconcilably with the moral law, but that
these forces, when seen sub specie aeternitatis and not merely with
the eye of the human moralist, terrible and ruthless as they are in
their utter disregard for human happiness, are yet not Satanic, not
evil, but are of God, are part of Gott-Natur and so have as much
claim to our respect as have the moral laws. We belong with half
our nature, with the basic part of our nature, to the elements, and
so it cannot be right, Goethe felt, to suppress our elemental nature
utterly, as Kant and the Christian ascetics taught. But it is the tragic
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